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Eddie Falls (for Billy and Steve) 


by haikyuubitchboy 


Summary 


As Eddie begins to walk away, he hears a moan and freezes- well, he would've, if he hadn't 
just tripped over his own two feet and fallen face first to the ground with a yelped "shit!", 
his metal lunch box slipping from his grasp and landing a couple feet away. 


Maybe if I don't move, they won't see me. Like dinosaurs. 


Notes 


I would just like everyone to know that the "placeholder" title for this was "gay gay 
homosexual gay" and that this sat unfinished in my drafts, untouched, for almost a month. 


Enjoy. 


Or don't. I don't care. 
*whispers* Adult Swim. 


(I think I'm funny :)) 


Eddie "The Freak" Munson did not expect for this happen- 'this' being Steve "The King" 
Harrington and Billy Hargrove at his hang-out (smoking) spot- kissing, no less! And yet, here he is, 
staring wide-eyed at the two most craved men in school- in the whole damn town!- as they lock 
lips in front of him as if he isn't even there. 


(Maybe to them, Eddie isn't. In fact, Eddie is almost certain they didn't even see him when he 
walked up- it seems they were too busy sucking face to even make it to the goddamn table! Hell, 
it’s seems Billy just pinned Steve to a nearby tree and held him there like he was some fucking 
helpless cheerleader!) 


(Eddie wants to be both Steve and Billy; wants to be restrained by Billy's firm muscles, while also 
wanting to encase Steve between his own two arms.) 


Since it doesn't seem like the two will stop kissing anytime soon, and Eddie, despite being into 
voyeurism, isn't comfortable with watching others without their explicit consent. So, the dungeon 
master just turns to walk away. I can always go back to eating lunch in the toilets, I guess. 


As Eddie begins to walk away, he hears a moan and freezes- well, he would've, if he hadn't just 
tripped over his own two feet and fallen face first to the ground with a yelped "shit!", his metal 
lunch box slipping from his grasp and landing a couple feet away. 


Maybe if I don't move, they won't see me. Like dinosaurs. 
A moment of silence passes. Then another. 
...Eddie hears shuffling behind him, then feels a pair of footsteps right next to him. 


"Ya gonna get up, or what, freak?" The voice is deep- hot, and when Eddie looks up, he sees Billy 
fucking Hargrove standing above him. 


"Nah," Eddie says with all the confidence in the world, a grin spread wide on his face as if he 
didn't just gay panic and fall to the ground after catching two (incredibly) good looking men make 
out and then proceed to lay on said ground in embarrassment, "I like it down here." 


A snort comes from behind Billy, and then Steve Harrington is also standing right next to Eddie's 
fallen body; but whereas Billy just stands there, Steve reaches out a hand and offers to pull the 
metalhead back up onto his feet. "Can't be that comfortable down there, Munson." 


After a moment's hesitation, Eddie accepts the offer and grabs onto Steve's hand, allowing himself 
to be pulled up from the ground- Holy shiiit, he's strong! 


Ly 


"Thanks..." Eddie looks up once he's back on his feet, only to be met face-to-face with Steve, "bro.' 
The word comes out awkward and strained, and Eddie has to stop himself from flinching. 


Steve raises an eyebrow. "Uh, no problem... dude?" 


A gruff laugh has both Eddie and Steve turning towards Billy, who looks at them like they're 
idiots. "Y'all might as well fuck and get it over with." 


Steve screeches- screeches! - and looks like he's about ready to punch that smug smirk off of 
Billy's face. 


Eddie, on the other hand, grins again despite the color creeping up on his cheeks. "I'm down. What 
do you say, big boy?" 


Again, Steve makes a noise of disbelief. 


"Told ya he was gay, Harrington." Billy nudges Steve, making him stumble into Eddie; the two of 
them grab on each other's arms, Eddie's gay panic returning as he feels Steve's hands grip onto his 
biceps. "I totally caught him staring your ass the other day." 


Oh, shit. 


(Eddie had, in fact, been staring at Steve's ass the other day, and he knew he'd been caught by Billy 
when the mullet wearing man looked him in the eyes and raised his eyebrows; Eddie had tried to 
play it off, raising his brows back, but Billy only smirked (seriously, does the guy not know how to 
make any other expression?!) and winked before turning away.) 


"He was not!" Steve denies Billy's claim, looking into Eddie's eyes as he pulls away, regaining his 
balance. "Right, Munson? Tell him!" 


"Yeah, uh..." Eddie trails off, rubbing the back of his neck and looking from Steve to Billy, who 
still has that damned smug look on his face, then back to Steve. "About that- he's not wrong." 


"What?!" Steve glares at Eddie, though his look holds no malice, only disbelief and slight 
confusion. 


Eddie smiles sheepishly. "What? You gotta nice ass, dude!" 


"Damn right he does." Billy snorts and grabs harshly onto Eddie's shoulder, not caring to check his 
strength. "'s even better when he's on his hands and knees." 


"I'm leaving. Neither of you ever talk to me again." Steve turns around and begins walking away 
(he doesn't trip like Eddie had). 


"See ya tonight, princess!" Billy calls to Steve's retreating figure, the words, though obviously 
meaning to be mocking, sounding almost concerned. 


And Steve, whether he catches the tone in Billy's voice or not, sticks up his middle finger without 
missing a step. "Fuck you, Hargrove!" 


(Eddie and Billy both shamelessly watch Steve walk away, and Billy even wolf-whistles.) 
When Steve is out of sight, Billy turns towards Eddie. 


"Your uncle works late, yeah? We'll be over later." Billy walks always before Eddie can form a 
coherent sentence, throwing his hand up in goodbye. "See ya, Munson!" 


It's only as Eddie bends over to pick up his abandoned lunchbox that he remembers: Billy Hargrove 
lives across from him. 


Fuck. 
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